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Some Account of BENJAMIN FRANKLIN, 
L.L. D. and F.R.S. 


ENJAMIN FRANKLIN was born in Bofton, in New- 
England, January 17, 1706, and there ferved his time to 
a printer ; after which he came to England, to improve hini- 
felf, and worked there fome time as a journeyman printer. On 
his return to America, he fet up bufinefs in Philadelphia, and 
eftablifhed a news-paper, which he both printed and conducted 
himfelf. Here he found leifure occafionally to indulge his ge- 
nius in philofophical fpeculations : among thefe, electricity, the 
leait cultivated of all the branches of natural knowledge, more 
efpecially engaged his attention ; and he communicated his dif- 
coveries in that fcience, from the year 1747 to 1754, to Peter 
Collinfon, Efq; of London, fellow of the Royal Society. 
_ Thefe letters were publithed, and nothing written on the fub- 
ject of ele&tricity was ever more generally read and admired in 
all parts of Europe. The Englith have not been backward in 
doing juttice to the merit of this author ; * but doétor Frank- 
lin has had the good fortune to be even more celebrated abroad 
than athome. To be convinced of which, we need only look 
into the foreign publications on the fubject of eleCtricity ; in 
many of which the terms Franklinifm, Fraoklinift, and the 
Franklinian fyftem, occur almoft in every page. Ina word, 
Vou. I, 21. 3 P doctor 
* The univerfity of Oxford conferred on him the degree of dodtor 
of laws, the goth of Apnil, 1762 
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dogtor Franklin’s experiments and obfervations bid fair to be 
handed down to pofterity as the true principles of electricity, in 
the fame manner as the Newtonian philofophy is of the true 
fyitem of nature in general. 

The greateft difcovery which doctor Franklin made concern- 
ing eleétricity, and which has been_of the greateft praétical ufe 
to mankind, was that of the perfect fimilarity between eleétrical 
fre and lightning. He begins his account of this fimilarity by 
cautioning his readers againft being ftaggered at the great dif- 
ference of the effects of the eleétric fluid and lightning, in point 
of degree, fince that is no argument of any difparity in their 
nature. ‘‘ It isno wonder (fays he) if the effects of the one 
fhould be much greater than thofe of the other ; forif two 
gun-barrels electrified will ftrike at two inches diftance, and 
make a.loud report, at how great a diftance will 10,000 acres of 
eletric cloud ftrike, and give its fire, and how loud muft be that 
crack !” 

To demonftrate, in the complete manner poffible, the fame- 
neis of the electric fluid with the matter of lightning, doctor 
Franklin, aftonifhing as it muft have appeared, contrived atu- 
ally to bring lightning from the heavens by means of an electri. 
cal kite, which he raifed when a ftorm of thunder was obferved 
to be coming on. ‘This kite had a pointed wire fixed upon it, 
by which it drew the lightning from the clouds. This light- 
ning defcended by the hempen ftring, and was received by a 
key tied to the extremity of it ; that part of the {tring which 
was held in his hand being of filk, that the electric virtue 
might ftop when it came to the key. He found that the ftring 
would conduct eletricity when nearly dry ; but that, when it 
was wet, it would conduét it quite freely ; fo that it would 
ftream out plentifully from the key at the approach of a per- 
fon’s finger. Atthis key he charged phials; and from electric 
fire thus obtained, kindled fpirits, and performed all other elec- 
trical experiments which are ufaally exhibited by an excited 
globe or tube. 

As every circumftance relative to fo capital a difcovery can- 
not fail to give pleafure to our readers, we fhall endeavour to 
gratify them with a few more particulars. 

Befides this kite, doétor Franklin had afterwards an infulated 
iron rod to draw the lightning into his hovfe, in order to make 
experiments whenever there fhould be a coniiderable quantity of 
it in the atmofphere ; and that he might not lofe an opportu- 
nity of that nature, he connected two bells with this apparatus, 
which gave him notice, by their ringing, whenever his rod was 
clecirified, 
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The grand praétical ufe which dottor Franklin made of his 
difcovery of the famenefs of electricity and lightning, was to 
prevent buildings from being damaged by lightning, This he 
accomplifhed by fixing a metalline rod higher than any part of 
the building, and communicating with the ground, or rather the 
neareft water. The lightning was fure to feize upon the wire, 
preferably to any other part of the building, whereby that dan- 
gerous power is fafely conduéted to the earth, without doing 
any harm to the edifice. 

Doétor Franklin, however, during the courfe of thefe difco- 
veries, was not inattentive to the more effential duties of a good 
citizen. Befides many other ufeful regulations, he planned the 
pott-office in America, and was appointed poft-mafter-geveral 
for the fouthern diftri€t, as the reward of his beneficial {cheme. 

During the late war with France, he was eminently ferviceable 
to. the Britifh government, by encouraging his countrymen to 
repel with vigour the common enemy ; and he even headed in 
perfon the militia, in feveral hazardous and fuccefsful enter- 
prizes. When Canada was reduced, he came over to England, 
and endeavoured to demonftrate to our miniftry, both by writing 
and converfation, the fuperior importance of that province to all 
our acquifitions in the Welt-Indies ; and as the peace of Paris 
was concluded upon this principle, dottor Franklin’s arguments 
and informations may be fuppofed to have influenced, in fome 
degree, a meafure fo obnoxious at that time to a greater part of 
this nasion, and which experience has proved to be impolitic. 

But whether doétor Franklin was {wayed, in the active part 
which he touk on this occafion, merely by a fincere defire of the 
fecurity and profperity of Britifh America, as connected with 
the parent ftate, or whether he had not extended his views to 
that future independency which fome of his countrymen then 
contemplated in idea, and which they have realized, it is im- 
poflible to determine with any degree of certainty. All we 
know is, that the ftamp act was no fooner to be put in execu- 
tion, than he was appointed deputy to the province of Pennfyl- 
vania, and remoniirated ftrongly here againft the meafure. In 
that charaéter he remained in London for feveral years, and 
continued to oppofe every violent ftep with regard to America, 
as well as to propofe conciliatory terms, ’till he found it was re- 
folved on both fides that the fword only fhould determine the 

controverfy, 

Many of the doéftor’s intimate friends affect at this time to re- 
collect circum{tances which formerly paffed without obfervation, 
but which now convince them that this idea was never out of 
hismind. Amongft many anecdotes of this kind, the following 
3% 2 is 














484 THE WEEKLY ENTERTAINER. 





is told with fome degree of confidence : Commodore John- 
ftone, doétor Franklin, and others, paffed a day, many years 
fince, about Maidenhead. In the courfe of the afternoog 
the company feparated, and the dottor was found in a reverie, 
looking on the Thames. Being efked what was the object 
of his contemplation, ** I am mofing (replied he) on the im- 
proper diftribution of power, and lamenting that the noble ri- 
vers in America fhould be fubjeét to the paltry ftream I am now 
beholding.” 

He now became obnoxious to government, and was confi- 
dered as an American fpy. A very difagreeable affair in Hyde- 
Park, io which Mr. Whateley was deiperately wounded, was, 
by his enemies, aferibed to his machinations ; being occafioned, 
as they faid, by letters fent to America by him, which were faid 
to be taken from letters in the poffeflion of that gentleman as 
executor to his brother, who had been fecretary to the late Mr. 
Grenville. 

When examined before the privy council, January 11 and z9, 
1774, refpecting the flate of America, he was thought, by mot 
impartial men, cto be treated very cavalierly by a certain law- 
officer, which perhaps induced him to take the fleps he has fince 
done. While the doétor was under examination, counfellor W. 
(now lord L.) treated him with the utmoft indignity, which the 
philofopher bore with the ferenity of a man of good fenfe, Af- 
ter his examination, he paffed by the counfellor, in his way out, 
and took occafion to whifper the following truth in his ear :— 
1 will make your mafter @LITTUR KING for thts. 

Upon his return to America in 1775, -he found that country 
exactly in the diftraéted ftate he had reprefented it ; and had his 
advice been taken, moft probably all, or the greater part of the 
misfortunes that have fince happened, might have been averted. 

When the refolution of independency was taken, he was ap- 
pointed plenipotentiary from the congrefs to the court of France; 
where he has continued ever fince, proving himfelf on all occa- 
fions an inflexible friend to America, and a faithful fervant to 
his employers, 

The following lines, written by one of the doétor’s friends, 
we are forry to fay have proved prophetically true. 


Ox feeing a fmall Mexzotinto Print of Door Franklin in the Cafa 
of a Watch, 1778. By an Engli 


J oli, bman. 

HAD but our nation mov’d like this great man— 
With wifdom’s whee! to regulate its plan— 

Nor urg’d by rancour, nor diftarb’d by rage— 

But guided by the prudence of this fage ; 
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The fpring of ftate had ftill been fant and tight, 
Its chain of friendjbip \alting, pure, and brigh:, 
Our hand of time had pointed ftill at noon, 

And fable night had not approach’d fo foon. 


The author of the above lines immediately after, finding himlf 
in a thoughtful mood, wrote as follows : 


CHEAR up, my friend, and view yon weftern main, 
There young day dawns—and Phoebus fmiles again, 
So ’tis with Liberty—dere funk in thade, 

While sere blooms fweetly the celeftial maid. 

The foil is good, the tree has taken root, 

And foon th’ induftrious hind fhall reap the fruit, 
His perfevering toil hath dearly éarn’d 

Thote golden fruits which foolifh Britain fpurn’d, 
While wifer France faw Albion’s wretched doom, 
Baro’d of its fuckers to tranfplant at home, 

Where her flate Vignerons are now employ’d, 

To pluck thofe apples which we once enjoy’d. 





The SOLDIER: A Tate. Ina Letter to a Friend, from 


an Officer in the War before laf. 


Dear CHARLES, 

Am now at Dover, and take this moment of leifure to write 
i to my friend.—Stopping to bait my horfes on Baughton-hill 
yefterday, I met with an adventure, which, I flatter myfelf, will 
afford you not a little entertainment. 

Before I had nigh rifen the fummit of the hill, I could not 
forbear turning round to obferve the beauties of the profpeét. 
Let this fketch fuffice ; for I leave the colouring to your imagina- 
tion. The ftream entwining its ferpentine folds around an ifland : 
here cattle were grazing in the fhade of a ruined monaftery. 
The rifing corn, in waving folds, mantled the hills, and car- 
peted the vales. The hanging woods bowed their heads to the 
itream as it paffed through the meadows. The breeze-filled fail, 
feeming to glide along the land, gave the fcene, in appearance, 
the air of enchantment. 

After this general view, my fight, for eafe, began to reft itfelf 
upon particular objects ; when I perceived a little hut at the 
bottom of the hill, which had, as I paffed it, efcaped my notice. 
The fign of invitation hung from the wall. I was ftruck with 
its fimplicity and humility of Gtuation. In a word, I alighted 

from 
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from my horfe, and gave the bridle to Tom, defiring he would 
follow me. While ‘Tom led the horfes behind the houfe in 
fearch of the ftable, I went in to fearch for a breakfaft. Open- 
ing the door, I found my hoftefs employed in laying her tea- 
equipage. She no fooner perceived her gueft, than inftantly the 
flew to a door which fhe unlatched, and defired I would walk 
into the parlour, with, “ Pray, Sir, have you breakfafted ?” I 
thought this rather familiar : but, confidering her motives, that 
her water was boiling, her cups and faucers laid, and thefe, moft 
probably, her only fet, I found the was only defirous of giving 
me the preference, inftead of herfelf, and a poor foldier, who 
was fitting in the chimney-corner. Thus it was—my drefs, not 
my merit, was going to defer their meal. I know you will ex. 
claim with me, ‘‘ What is compliment, this outward refpeét, 
that we fhould fo earneftly defire it ? It is not the reward of me- 
rit, but the idolatry of appearance.” Thus [ continued :— 
** That poor foldier, who, perhaps, is juft returned from fight- 
ing the caufe of her, in the general caufe of his country, mui 
be left ftarvipg for the want of that which my tinfel is going to 
deprive him of—it fhall not be.’’ [ then afked our landlady, if 
fhe knew where he was come from? ‘* Yes, Sir,’’ {aid the :— 
«* As he tells me, he is come from Dover, and is going ona 
furlough to his friends; though, who knows, Sir, he may be a 
deferter for aught we know—however, that’s no bufinefs of 
our’s.”"—** Well,” replied I, ‘* and who knows, good woman, 
that he is not come from the wars? and, as I am going tothem, 
will you tell him I fhould be glad of his company to breakfaft 
with me ?””—** La, Sir,” fhe returned, ‘* he’ll breakfaft mighty 
well after you have done.”—‘* Perhaps he may,” faid I ; ** but, 
if he pays you for his meal, why fhould he wait for me, or any 
other ?”——** As you pleafe, Sir,” faid the, and left the room. 
She delivered her meflage fo audibly, that I could hear the par- 
ticulars. ‘‘ Friend,” faid fhe, in a tone compofed of contempt 
and difappointment, ‘‘ you are to breakfaft in the parlour.” On 
parlour the was particularly emphatical. ‘‘ You may well fare,” 
continued fhe, ‘* poor foul! I dare believe you never break- 
fafted before in all your born-days in a parlour ! But birds of a 
feather will flock together—though ’tis no bufinefs of mine.” 
And, as fhe was ftirring the fire, 1 heard her continue, ‘‘ He’s 
never the gentleman he appears to be, or he would not be fond 
of fuch company.” As the foldier fat confidering, fhe cried, 
** Why don’t you go, man ?—the gentleman waits for you.”’— 
«* What gentleman ?” afked he. ‘* Why, the gentleman 
(fhe anfwered) that I fhewed into the parlour defires to have 


your company to breakfait. How often mutt I tell you?” ** Doe: 
he 
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“he know me?” replied he. *€]T don’t know whether 
he does or no,” faid fhe ; ‘* that’s no bufinefs of mine: I have 
delivered my. meflage ; and, I affure you, if you don’t go, I 
won’t be flopping all day for you: fo, if you have a mind to 
have any breakfaft, go when and where it is to be had.”—T he 
foldier came. 

When he entered the room, his appearance greatly prepof- 
fefled me in his favour. There was fomething in his afpett, 
that told me thefe were not the fort of days he was ufed to fee. 
Sorrow had fallowed his cheek before the autumn fhould have 
blown away the rofe from it. According to his appearance, his 
years fhould have been thofe of fummer, but they were thofe of 
winter. Agreeable to my requeft, he fat down. I was certainly 
rude; for I never fhall forget the time I was contemplating his 
countenance. ‘To defcribe it is impoffible, although it is now 
before me. There was in it fuci a manly fweetnefs, you fcarce 
ever perceived. His eyes were neither the piercing black,. nor 
the lively blue ; nor were they thofe which feem to ftart from 
their fpheres to pry into another’s concerns: on. the contrary, 
they were rather depreffed ; they feemed to be retired to obferve 
himfelf. On his brow fat manhood and honefty, with every 
other virtue that could win the heart ; and yet the fleps of care 
I faw too vifible.. I had taken fo mach involuntary notice of 
him, that he was alarmed. ‘* Sir,’’ faid he, ‘* do you perceive 
any traces of fotmer acquaintance in my countenance, that you 
obferve it with fo fixed, fo filent an attention ?”?—** No, really, 
Sir,” anfwered I; ‘* I afk your pardon, for it is quite otherwife, 
I never faw your face before, nor do I remember to have {een the 
like : but pardon me, I beg. How goes the war in Flanders? 
I am going there to join my regiment.’”’—** I with you fuccefs, 
Sir, (replied he,) with all my heart, and that you may never de 
part from the path of honour. Oh! that I had began at your 
years, unembarrafled by any other afflition or diftrefs; then I 
might have had my fhare of honour-and*happinefs : but, as it 
is, I muft be content, and bear my diftreffes as a man and a fol- 
dier, though a poor one !”—~** Pray (faid I) excufe my curiofity. 
Which way are you travelling ? Are you going my road? If 
you are, we will travel together : | want a companion, to take 
a part of a chaife with me. Your ftory, might it be related, 
would engage the time moft agreeably, Sir.”—** I can fearcely 
fuppofe, Sir, ({aid he,) a tale of forrow could be agreeable to 
one who appears to have fo much fenfibility as yourteif.”— 
“* Your pardon, Sir,” anfwered 1; ** to fympathife with dif- 
trefs is more pleafing to me than to participate of enjoyment.” 


“* Your goodnefs (returned he) claims my confidence. As I 
cannot 
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cannot poflibly accompany you, and the time of my furlough 
will fcarcely permit me fufficient ftay with my friends, I fhall, 
without further delay, tell you fome particulars which may be a 
warning to you in the deareft attachments of life—I mean ma- 
trimony. You are young : be cautious. 

«« I was, like you, Sir, launched into the world in the fpring 
of life, with every hope, from fortune and connedlion, of en- 
joying the fummer of happinefs. But love blafted all my blof- 
foms, and left me this withered twig on the ftem of exiftence. I 
became enamoured with a young lady of family, without a for- 
tune. Indeed, her family and beauty were all the could boaft of. 
However, I married her, and began bufinefs as a Lifbon mer- 
chant, which I continued for fome years with very great fuccefs. 
This I moft probably might have done until this time, had not 
the perverfe behaviour of my wife eftranged my affections from 
my family, and, as the fequel will fhew, ruined and reduced me 
to the poor foldier you tee before you! But why do I lament ? 
Not at being a poor foldier—but a wretched one! My old faded 
coat (continued he, looking at it,) feems to revive again in 
blufhes at my weaknefs !” He thad taken up one of the 
fkirts which he let fall, faying, ‘ Blefh no more! I will not 
fhame thee ! I am a man again !’—*< Sir, ({aid he,) I beg your 

ardon. To return: I found very little incentive to induftry. 
The man of genuine feelings, when hurt as mine were, and 
that in the moit tender of them, what mutt he fuffer? Alas! I 
at this moment feel for him, and myfelf likewife ! I foon found 
myfelf not the real objeét of her love. In truth, fhe was inca- 
pable of the paflion, notwithftanding there never lived a greater 
diffembler of it : fo that it was no wonder my fenfes, and un- 
wary heart, were the dupes of her artifice ; efpecially as my af- 
feétion blunted the acutenefs of my difeernment. You are 2 
young man : beware of coquettes ; they play with the heart as 
anglers do with the fith they have newly caught. They take 
pleafure in the pain they fee their captive feel ; and the more it 
agonizes, the more it pleafes them. If they lofe it, not feeling 
for the wound they have given it, they throw their line re- 
peatedly, until they have caught one to their purpofe.—This 
was my wife’s behaviour. Having caught me to feed her plea- 





fures, her behaviour became intolerable. My honfe, inftead of 


being, as every man’s fhould be, a peaceful harbour from the 
forms of life, was the rendezvous for every fort of diflipation, 
revelling, dancing, gaming, and intriguing, ’till I could endure 
it no longer.—The next morning, after one of thefe revels, I 
took an opportunity to acquaint her, that if faeh were the kinds 
of life the was difpofed to lead, I muit get a feparate houfe for 
mytelf 
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myfelf and my bofinefs. She anfwered, ¢ As foon as you pleafe, 
Sir: the fooner the better ; for I am as heartily tired of your 
unfociable company, as it is poflible for you to be of mine, and 
my innocent amufements.’—This anfwer ftruck me, for the mo- 
ment, dumb with amazement. 

“I had hitherto forborne to ftop her career, as I really 
loved her, and further flattered myfelf into the pérfuafion that 
fhe loved me.—How eafy is it to flatter ourfelves into the opi- 
nion of poffeffing what would be our greateft mifery to want ! 
But this fpeech of her’s difpelled the illufion. My indignation 
was encreafed, in proportion to my difappointment. Without 
further reply, I fent for a chair: it came, and I defired the 
would walk into it ; telling her, with me fhe fhould not remain 
another inftant. She immediately burft into tears, and afked 
me how fhe had forfeited my love, my. protection ? Said, if fhe 
had fpoken any thing to anger me, fhe did not mean it—fhe 
was vexed: that I knew how much I was beloved by her, and 
nothing could poffibly diftrefs her fo much as parting from me ; 
adding, there was not one thing but fhe would comply with, if 
I would but revoke the cruel fentence. At this inftant, to all 
appearance, fhe fwooned away.—Man ! man! how art thou the 
fport of fuch deceit ! How dim is thy fight, that its rays fhould 
not pierce fo flimfy a veil ! For I believed all the had faid—even 
relented and forgave—aye, owned myfelf forry for having given 
her fo much anxiety. You may fuppofe, at thefe declarations, 
fhe foon recovered. She did ; and, rifing from the fofa, faid, 
in a tone of affected foftnefs and adem. § * Indeed, I did not 
expect fuch cruelty from my dear Bliffett; I was once your be- 
loved and loving Eliza.’—-How I fhadder at the name ! But, to 
be as brief as poffible. We afterwards fpent the day very fo- 
ciably, and very agrecably—-and, once more, I thought myfelf 
happy. 

** In the evening, ‘ My dear Bliffett,’ faid the, ‘ 1am going to 
the play—will you give me the pleafure of yout 7 ?” To 
conceive her artifice, you muff be informed, that fhe knew I had 
fuch foreign letters of importance to anfwer that evening, that it 
was impoffible for me to accompany her ; fot I always informed 
her of every matter of mutual concern. I confidered a wife 
fhould be the friend and advifer of her hufband. Why with- 
hold any occurrence, where both are equally interefted, from her 
you have chofen as the partner of your cares, pains, and plea- 
fures ? Befides, I always experienced an undefcribeable pleafure 
in advifing on, or unbofoming my cares, when fhe would give 
them attention. This was but feldom.—To procced: As the 
knew of thefe letters, the had the credit of paying me the com- 
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pliment, and fafety in profecuting her further intentions. The 
time drawing near for her going to the play, the faid, * As fhe 
could not have the pleafure of my company, fhe would callon a 
Mrs, B , and afk her to go with her.’ This lady was her 
only companion.—To this refolve I anfwered, ‘ Eliza, you will 
not be detained longer than the play ?? « My dear, ({aid fhe,) 
what fhould detain me from returning to you ?? —‘ Nay, (an- 
fwered 1,) is it poflible to fay how far the perfuafions of Mrs. 
B might tempt you to go home with her, and {pend the 
night as ufual ??—* No, indeed Bliffet, (the replied,) I will. not 
be perfeaded : you fhall fee if 1 am.’+—* Good bye, dear,’ the 
ended with taking her leave. 

«« Having written my letters fooner than expected, I went to 
fee the remaining part of the play—an amufement to which I 
was always moft partial. It was where I fought relaxation fora 
few hours from the fatigue of bufinefs. I went this evening 
purpofely to efcort the two ladies home : but, going to the box 
I knew was always their choice, if not engaged, how was I fur- 
prized not to find them! As the door-keeper knew them, I im- 
mediately afked him if they had been there that evening: he 
told me they had ; and two gentlemen, who came after the fe- 
cond act, had efcorted them home, he fuppofed. In the greateft 
rage, I could not help exclaiming, ‘ Did they go with the gen- 
tlemen ?’—*‘ Yes, (replied he,) they went all in a coach toge- 
ther ; forT heard one of them defire his fervant to bid the coach- 
than draw up tothe pavement.’—* Pray, (faidd,) have you any 
Knowledge of either of them ; where they live, or their liveries :’ 
« I think, Sir, (anfwered hes? the one was my lord C 
* It is very well,’ faid I.—i ran immediately. home, took my 
{word, wrapped myfelf in my furtout, and, with all the fpeed 
that rage and refentment could excite, hailed to iquare, 
the refidence of lord C 

** Going up the freet which led into the {quare, I faw a croud 
of people ; but I was in too great hafte to enquire the caufe, 
Palling it, however, L heard one gentleman tell another, it was 
lord C ~’s carriage. It was enough : I ran into the midft 
of the croud, and perceived my .wife in the arms of his lordthip, 
and heard her fay, ‘If you be not hurt, my lord, I am happy.’ 
This roufed me beyond myfelf. ¢ Villain, (cried I,) leave the 
wanton, and defend yourfelf againft the rage of an injured huf- 
band.’ We obeyed the fummons on the initanr, and let my wife 
failon the fioor of the coach. I had retreated from the croud, 
and had drawn my dword. He was no fooner difengaged, than 
his was alfo drawn, ‘This was an incident that fcemed to lock 
up all interpofition with the fpedtators : they furrounded us to 

obferve, 
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obferve, not to prevent our combat. ‘ Now, Sir, (faid lord 
C———,) to anfwer your utmoft rage, and to excite it the more, 
know that your wife has been familiar with me thefe twelve 
months, ‘Thou egregious cuckold! this I beftow on thee, in re- 
turn for the name by which you hailed me.’ We engaged ; 
and, the firft thruft, I pierced his heart—though not with the 
lafting agony he had before pierced mines for he fell inftantly. 
Seeing him fall, it was time to efcape ; which the croud hu- 
manely favoured, although one of his footmen followed me thro’ 
feveral ftreets : but at laft I hdd the good fortune to lofe him. f 
continued my pace until I reached the quay, where fome Dutch 
fithing veffels were juft happening to fet fail for HelvoetfMuys. 
The moment I faw the water, I had the prefence of mind to 
throw into it my fword, to prevent the blood on it from difco- 
vering the deed I had committed. I went on board the veffel, 
and, having a tolerable paffage, found myfelf in two days landed 
in Holland. I was here without friends, and without money, 
except two guineas and fome filver, which only proved fafticient 
to pay my paflage, and to fupply me until I reached the feat of 
our army in Flanders, It was hare I enlifted. A party of us 
having been relieved and fent home, I happened to be one of 
them. Having obtained a furlough, I am now going to fee my 
mother who lives in Suffex. She retired on my marriage, (her 
hufband being then deceafed,) oa a jointure of one hundred 
pounds a vear.” 

“ Pray, Sir, (faid I,) have you heard what became of your 
wife ?”? ** Yes, Sir, (he anfwered,) I have, fince I came home. 
After the had fold off my flock, and colle&ted what part of my 
debts fhe could, the fold her furniture, and retired to fome dif- 
tance in the country ; though I hear fhe is now living in fur- 
nifhed lodgings, in fome very retired part of the town.” [ 
then afked him what children he had by her? He faid he had 
one, a girl, whom he expected to have the happinefs of fecing 
with his mother, I afked him alfo, if he was not afraid of be- 
ing feen in the country ? He replied, in this difguife no one 
could poflibly remember him. ‘* But (continued he) I was 
fomewhat alarmed when you furveyed me with fo much atten- 
tion.”—~** And what fecurity can you have, from my appear- 
ance, that you thus truit me with your life?” Elis anfwer was, 
“* Should you zow attempt it, my bayonet would end your’s ; 
my danger has made me defperate : and as you are not ac- 
quainted with my real name, (for the name of Bliffett is ficti- 
tious,) you cannot find me by alter-enquiry. Were yuu to pur- 
fue me, you would pafs me without knowing I was the fame 
perfon ; for my danger has provided me againft all poflibility of 


3 Q2 diicovery. 
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difcovery. I therefore, Sir, with you all the honour of a faldier, 
with the happinefs of a man. But, before I leave you, if you 
value your life, you will not tempt my defperation fo far as to 
leave this room for a quarter of an hour. Farewell.” When 
the quarter was expired, I called for my hoftefs, and afked her 
if the foldier was gone. She told me he ftaid no longer than to 
pay for his night’s lodging. Being now at liberty myfelf, I or- 
dered my hories, and proceeded on my journey. 

To make any comments upon this ftory, would be to foreftal 
the fatisfaction of hearing your’s in the anfwerI expeét to receive 
from you, directed as I defired when we parted. 

I am your fincere friend, 
W. T, 





SUMMER: Or, 4 Defeription of the various Amu/fements 


that are now in Fafbion in London, 


"Te theatres begin to fmell ftrong of noifome heat, and 
the ventilators fcarce let in a fufficient quantity of air to 
prevent fuffocation. The fhopkeeper now treats his apprentices 
and fervants with a benefit ticket, which he has taken from his 
dramatic debtor, and the family mount aloft in the one hhilling 
gallery : Tom’s pocket fluffed with oranges and apples, whilft 
Betty’s more capacious receptacle holds the bottle of punch, 
and the cup with which it is to be meafured between the acts. 
The Opera Houfe having at laft tired the public with Fralian 
nonfenfe, and the people having come ‘to their fenfes, the trea- 
furdr did not receive as much money as was fufficient to buy paint 
for the caftratos’ cheeks, or to pay for the wafhing of the 
dancers’ ftockings. Thefe pick-pocket foreigners muft thefore 
return to the place from whence they came, and dance and fing 
about their native ftreets. They are the people, of all others, 
with whofe abfence this country can difpenfe for ever ; and their 
exportation is now as earneftly looked for, as their prefence is 
become univerfally odious. Sadler’s-Wells, as ufual in the 
fummer months, exhibits a mockery of dramatic entertainment 
to crouded mariners and their red-ribboned Mollies, where the 
wecseaph are of Portugal wine, vintaged in Southampton, wets 
the lips of the tar arfd his temporary wife: Jack eying with de- 
light the dexterity of the rope-dancer, whilft Madam is think- 
ing of fomething for fupper at the Ship and Anchor at Wap- 

ing. Hilloa here—avait there—hip in a third place—a fong 
in a fourtk—damn my eyes in a fifth—-pint of wine, Pek in 
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a fixth—oranges, hoy, in a feventh—and then hats off, hats off, 
all over the houfe, give a true picture of this favourite and long 
eftablifhed place of public refort, where more genuine good 
humour and real happinefs in the audience are to be found, than 
in any the moft fafhionable theatres of the metropolis. The 
two riding fchools, more properly called eguefrian theatres, 
having made their peace with the Surrey magiltrates, are again 
permitted to open their ftable doors, and exhibit their power 
over the brute creation, by exercifing the reafon of horfes, and 

iving their auditors fome idea of the tranimigration of fouls. 
{ere one horfe fetches and carries like a dog—there another tells 
fortunes on the cards—a third kneels down, and, in a fuppli- 
cating pofture, begs the attention of thofe who have hitherto 
paid more time to the ftudy of men, than inftinét of horfes. A 
gew-gaw pretended French-inftructed boyifh minuvet-jumping 
jockey dances on a faddle, whilft others of the Aitley baboons, 
in filk jackets, inverting the order of nature, place their heads 
where their heels fhould be, whilft an upright lady, in a feathered 
hat, takes a ftanding gallop clofe to the femicircled gazers. 
Horfes, however, being rather a famenefs of amufement, an ine 
fant groupe is brought forward, to prove the ripenefs of the age, 
and at how early a period of life the birch-rod and horn-book 
can be Jaid down for the myftries of a drama, and the intuition 
of the Green-Room. Ranelagh opens its once fafhionable 
doors in vain, Other occupations than the circular repetition 
of pedeitrian exercife have diverted both the great and the little 
from that outlet. Scalding water and penny rolls, with a jar- 
gon of fiddles and baffoons, at 2s, 6d. a head, are not the ityle 
of this year, and the Chelfea night-coaches retire to their hovels 
at a feafonable hour for reft. Not fo with Vauxhall—its gar- 
den of fhady walks, and its brilliant trees, own the fafhionable 
croud. The peer, in ftately pride, thews his gliftening itar to 
the aftonifhed city miffes; whilit the fmart fhopman, having 
fhook off the humility of his morning countenance in fubmiffive 
Cheapfide, ftruts with flowing chitterling and beraffled knuckles, 
as great and as proud as a new-made lord. ‘The chicken eaters, 
and the ham tafters, the wine bibbers, and the champagne 
bucks, take their feats ; and whilft fome eat through hunger, 
and others drink from oltentation, the paffing croud take ocular 
dimenfions of the fcene, and carry the vifaged remark from one 
box tothe other. The fmell of the Poudre d’Orleans, and la- 
vender-water, diftinguifh the great from the little, but the De- 
vonthire faith is common to all; and the maid of fifty ties on 
that nurfery ceftus with as much pride of being thought young 
enough to wear it, as Mifs is when the believes the age of fifteen 
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entitles her to the appellation of woman. ‘The vacant men of 
fafhion, pretty numerous, have their falfe eye tied to their but- 
ton-hole, and occafionally applied to the purpofe of preventing 
the optic nerves from colleéting the rays of light; blindnefs be- 
ing, for thefe feveral years, one of the moft diftinguifhing quali- 
ties which a man of fafhion can poflefs. 

The exhibition of pi€tures, wearing no feature of an im- 
proving pencil this year, has tired the public of looking at de- 
clining genius, as much as the criticifms of ignorant judges ; 
and the trafh they infert in the daily prints, have fickened thofe 
who, from curiofity, waded through their ill-judged remarks.—~ 
Kenfington Gardens have been filled with the unchurched Sun- 
day idlers, who, preferring the walk to the ayle, and a feat un- 
der a tree to a pew near a pulpit, walk to and fro in their bet 
faits. The lord, the lady, the taylor, the mantua-maker, the 
alderman, the apprentice, the buck, the beau, and the floven, 
all in one pleafure-hunting croud of Sabbath promenaders ; 
powder, paint, pomatum, filk ftockings, fpurs, boots, fathes, 
caps, bonnets, and hats, affording the view of fafhion, folly, and 
nonfenfe, to the fpeculative cynic, and the moral philofopher. 

The other end of London, fcorning to be out-done in plea- 
fare, gives entertainment in a comfortable ride within-fide a 
well-ftuffed Greenwich coach, where eight people and two or 
three children enjoy the delights of the country amidft clouds of 
doit and the fweet-flavoured dew of natural warmth, liftening to 
the pedeftrian drum-fticks of, perhaps, a dozen out-fide paffen- 
gers, who are placed on the roof of the machine, at fix-pence 
each, to prevent the rays of the fun penetrating through the lea- 
ther. Few genteel people have ever experienced the happinefs 
of foch a ride, and the great variety of topping at every ale- 
houfe on the road, either to water the horfes, give a glafs of gin 
to the half-drunk coachman, a pint of beer to the thirity failor, 
or to buy acake for Mafter Jackey, or fome gingerbread nuts for 
Mifs Polly, or a little ram and water for dad, or fome annifeed 
for mam, and a thoufand other occafions that offer, fuch as fick- 
nefs by riding backwards, the children wanting to go out, Billy 
withing to change place with Tommy on the box, aunt Bridget 
fainting away with heat, uncle John with a glafs of ale or 2 
bowl of punch in his hand, waiting at the half-way-houfe, and 
hailing the family, as they come up, to ftop and take part ; and 
divers other delightful impediments to thefe vehicles of pleafure 
and health. 

The ordinaries round London, on Sunday, ftuff the fix days 
emptied ftomachs of walking dinner-hunters, who faft on the 
very idea of eating twice as much as the landlord can afford fo: 
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a fhilling ; whilft clouds of duft, raifed by galloping fthop- 
keepers on five-fhilling hackneys, waft them to the fign of the 
Roatted Sirloin. P ; 

The play-houfes being too warm, the opera-houfe in fafhion-~ 
able difrepute, and ‘hut up, the Park too common, the riding- 
fchools plebeian, the mufical-glafles are the only fafhionable 
place for lounging ladies of quality, and morning idlers of dig- 
nity. There my lady pretends to faint with the Orphean. touch 
of the performer, and my lord declares it is ‘* bien, tres bien,” 
with a ** Pray, Sir, let us hear that again ; the hake is delight- 
ful, an’t it, my lady ?”—<‘* Heavenly,” cried my lady,—*‘ deme 
obligata, Signor.” The performer don’t underftand Italian, 
but that is of little confequence ; my lady has two or three 
words which muft be repeated, or elfe it would not be known 
that her lord travelled as far as Rome. 








a ee 


REFLECTIONS om th SPRING, 


c “HERE cannot be a more pleafing objec of contempla- 
tion, than the change of the feafons, which produces aree 
novation of natare, and gives a new appearance .to the world, 
by making the dreary and. difmal fcenes of winter give place to 
the exhilarating gaiety of {pring ; which affords, to a mind free, 
from corroding care and boitterous paffion, an unexhaufted fource 
of innocent enjoyments. The variety of pleafing profpects, and 
delightful fcenes, formed by hills and dales, by fields and woods; 
the warbling of birds, whofe chearful notes difplay reviving joy ; 
the fatisfaction difcovered by every animal at the growth of his 
food, and the mildnefs of the weather ; give an air of gaiety to 
the face of things: fo that this feafon may be as juftly compared 
to youth, as that feafon of life may properly be called its {pring. 
The viciflitude of feafons feems, indeed, to be an exact em- 
blem of the tranfitory ftate of this mortal life. As opening 
{pring leads on the year, and gives hopes of fertility and abun- 
dance ; fo, in youth, we generally difcover the firft fymptoms of 
that rifing genius, which, being manured by time, renders the 

man refpectable for his endowments, and ufeful to fociety. 
Youth is the proper feafon for inftraction, and herein it re- 
fembies the {pring of the year, when the book of nature is 
opened to our eyes, and her treafures difplayed to the obferva- 
tion of the curious. It mutt be acknowledged, however, that, 
as Dr. Yo: ay expre ffes, 

---—~ § iorne untaught can hear the tuneful rill, 

** Ia ipite of facred leidure, blockheads ftill.” 
The 
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The face of natore, which Milton has juftly called the «* Book 
of Knowledge fair,” has no charms for fome men : it is to them 
a mere blank, which they pafs by unregarded, preferring the 
diffipations of idle amufement to the elevated joys of contem- 
plation. Such perfons, however, would do well to confider, that 
all their favourite pleafures are inferior to thofe which a view of 
nature would afford them, in what they fet the higheft value 
upon ; I mean, in novelty and variety. Nature is inexhauftible 
in her productions, and the curious obferver will. always find 
foimething new, to gratify his curiofity; or fomething ufeful, to 
reward his refearches, It can admit of no doubt, that many 
vegetables are poffefled of properties hitherto undifcovered, 
which might be made of great ufe, and which-reitcrated expe- 
riments, and clofe attention, could not fail of bringing to light. 
Add to this, that he who indulges fpeculations of this nature, 
muft always find new reafons to adore his Creator, as all the 
works of his hand evidently bear the marks of divine wifdom ; 
and as wonderfu) skill and contrivance are difplayed in the forma- 
tion of the commoneit plant, as well as in the fabrick of the 
univerfe. 

Thus is our love of novelty, a leading principle in the human 
heart, which muft have been implanted in us by the Author of 
our frame for the moft benevolent purpofes, gratified in a parti- 
cular manner by thofe rural contemplations for which ipring 
fornifhes the firft materials, no lefs than by the different ap- 
pearances which things affume at the approach of the vernal 
feafon. 

Whien a chriftian beholds the fcene fhift from a turbulence of 
clouds, and all the inclemencies of the elements, to enlivening 
fons, ferene tkies, hills cloathed with verdure, embowering fhades, 
refrefhing ftreams, and the harmony of the grove, he will be na- 
turally led to make moral refleCtions on the goodnefs of the Su- 
preme Being ; and to conclude, from the analogy of nature, that 
when this tranfitory life is over, it will be facceeded by a ftate 
of higher blifs, as the winter’s gloom is difpelled by the rifing 
fpring. 

Nothing can be better adapted to make us hope fora rencwal 
of our exiftence, than our thus beholding nature itfelf renewed ; 
for who can doubt but he who clothes the fields with new ver~ 

ure every year, and makes the trees bloflom anew, after they 
have been long expofed to the winter’s chilling blaft, is able to 
raife our bodies from the duft, and re-animate them with immor- 
tal vigour ? 


ANECDOTES 
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ANECDOTES of Mr. ROBERT SIMPSON, who very Lately 
emigrated fo AMERICA with bis CAMILY. 


R. Robert Simpfon is one of thofe’ extraordinary men that 

now and then rife in the lower tanks of life, and break 
through all the oppreffions which alow and ignoble fituation 
throw around them. ‘He was fon of a blackfmith at Staffcrd, 
and worked at his father’s trade till he was about fiftcen years 
old, when he thought he had made a difcovery in hammering 
iron, which might be of confequence. His father laughed at 
it; but the lad went to Birmingham in order to fee how they 
gave their iron for nice works the due temper, and perceived 
they were ignorantof his method. He told a mafter manufac- 
turer what he could do. The mafter gave him a harth piece of 
jron, that in the common methods could not be tempered ; 
the young man brought it to the exact temper defired with great 
readinefs. The ‘mafter, altonifhed at this, took him into his 
employment, and gave him an hundred pounds for his fecret. 
He afterwards fet up for himfelf, and made fo many other new 
difcoveries, that he ruined himfelf in the execution of his nu- 
merous fchemes. He went over to Liege in Germany, where he 
engaged with a manufacturer, and in a few years made a for- 
tune. He came overto England, and was deeply engaged in 
ftock-jobbing through the critical periods of the Americaa war ; 
and it is foppofed he cleared above one hundred thoufand pounds 
by thefe means. He is lately gone to America, having agreed 
for the purchafe of a whole country on the Ohio. 





Ar AN ECD O T E, 


HERE is a very extraordinary character now at the court 

of Berlin. He is by birth an Albanian prince ; is finely 
formed, and of exquifite abilities, natural and acquired. He has 
traverfed Europe under different names, and in various afiumed 
characters, fometimes asa rich abbe, at others as a monk of the 
poorer order, His favourite names are Cafrict and Worta, 
under which he has published a variety of pieces. Paffionacely 
fond of liberty, he always interefts himfzlf in favour of the op- 
prefled ; and, whether it was the partition of Poland, or the late 
American war, conceiving both meafures to have been tounded 
on injuitice, Caftriot took an aétive part in the troubles of one, 
and exercifed his pen in favour of the other. Although the in- 
timate friend of prince Henry of Pruflia, and beloved vy the 

Mou. I. 3% 3R king, 
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king, yet he ftrenuoufly refifted the meafures adopted by that 
monarch in Poland ; and,. left the Poles fhould be deceived by 
his fpecioufnefs, he expofed the charaéter of Frederic to their 
view in the following. colours :—‘‘ He is the Alexander of the 
north ; juftice he balances.on the point of his. fword, and mili- 
tary defpotifm is the foundation of his throne. ‘To boundlefs 
ambition he unites the fublimeft talents of war ;. and when de~ 
termined to accomplifh his end, he is not extremely delicate in 
the choice of the means*.”—Notwithftanding the feverity of 
this portraiture, Caflsiot is at this time the companion of prince 
Henry, andthe friend of Frederic. 

This extraordinary charagter, who feems to be intimately 
verfed in the policy of every European ftate, thus characterifes 
our nation :—** ‘The Englith have all the virtues of a free peo. 
ple, and all the {plendid vices of flaves. ‘Their fatal period is 
approaching. ‘Their empire in the weft isloft for ever. Sound 
policy fhould have taught them to have confined their views to 
the commerce of their iflandt.” 

Such is Caftriot, rich in fortune, richer,in mental excellencies ; 
of great publicity, yet but little known; {corning deception, 
yet frequently feigning a charaéter, that he may better penetrate 
the true character of others; a {cholar, a poet, a politician, and 

above all, a man of virtue. 


* L’Horofcope Politique. 
+ Fragment Politique fur les Anglais. 





Anfwer, by M. Nefworthy, of Plymouth-Dock, to}. Whit- 
combe’s Queftion, inferted April 21. 


} UT =a=605, b=556, c= 621; then the firft equae 
tion fubtracted from the third, remains yz—z*=c—a; 
this fubtracted from the fecond, the refult is, zzz -+222= 
b—c-+a, a cubic equation, wherein z, x, and y, may be 
determined. 





Anfwer, by J. S. of SheptoneMallet, to the laft Exigma inferted 
April 14. 


BY. few will give a BED away, 
Yet none would with the fame to keep ; 
Q Was 
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Was mine not made, Sirs, ev’ry day, 
I thould not with much pleature fleep. 


t§t We have received the like anfwer from E. Sherman, of 
Cornwood; G. Bulgen, of Caitle-Cary ; }; Quant, of Hinton 
St. George ; Agathos Pais, of Taunton ; T'yro, of Cerne ; and 
M. Rowle, of Withecombe. ; 





4 QUESTION, by W. Zillwood, of Dorchejer. 
Stone weighing 1211b. is by accident broke into 5 pieces, 
by which may be weighed any number of pounds from 
1toyz1. ‘The weight of each piece is required. 





A QUESTION, by Philo Mathes, of Paington. 


AILING along. fhore I faw two capes, the eaftermof one 
S bore N. E. by E. diftant 3 miles, and the weitermolt bore 
After I had failed 5 miles S. W. by W. 


W. by N. from me, 
The bearing and 


the weftermoft cape bore N. W. from me. 
diftance of thofe'capes are required. 





A QUESTION, by F. Quant, of Hizten St. George. 


AY a gentleman of Hiuton St. George was walking in Hin- 
ton park one evening he propofed the following que.tion : 
Suppofe that m the park was. to be laid out a certain triangle 
which fhould contain 12 acres, admitting the length of the bafe 
to be 8,74 chains, Required the height of the perpendicular 
that is needful to contain the faid quantity. 





4 QUESTION, dy Jgarhos Pais, of Taunton. 


HERE was lately a wedding in the parith of Eatt-Brent, 
in the county of Somerfet, at which only five perfons at- 
tended, the {quare.of whofe ages, when added together, amounts 


to 160000 years. The bridegroom was 6 years older than the 
3 R2 bride, 
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bride, who was 7 yecrs younger than the parfon, who was ¢ years 
older than the clerk, who was 8 years younger than the father or 
witnefs. Required their refpective ages ? 





— 


A PARADOX, by W. Gale, of Mr. Zilixwood’s School, Dorchefter. 


OW comes the following relationfhip about, which hap- 
pens between two families in this town, viz. The two huf- 
bands, A and B are brothers, yet father im law and fom in law. 
A’s wife is mother to B’s wife, yet they are fiftersin law. A’s 
children are uncle and aunt to B’s, yet they are firft coufins, 
A is grandfather and uncle, his wife grandmother and aunt, to 
B’s children; and B and his wife are uncle and aunt, yet bro-~ 
thers and fifters, to A’s children. 





dn ENIGMA, by C. Frefamble, of Gwennap. 


OON after heav’n-born, foul-reviving light, 
Ufurp’d the realm of chaos and old night ; 
When nature had begun her pleafant reign, 
Crown’d every hill, clad every vale and plain ; 
And all the harmonious fpheres began to roll, 
Or e’er mankind receiv’d the quicken’d foul ; 
Behold Icame. Thus, man, you plainly fee, 
I rank mine nobler than your pedigree : 
And, reafon good, my own peculiar place 
Exhibits me before the human race. 
Ye gents, with you, and with the blooming fair, 
lever dwell, and pierce the gentle air. 
Nor think me bound (to rails the matter higher) 
To triv’lets, earth, and air, { claim the fire; 
And hiftory avers, you can’t bat own, 
Within that calid element J’m known ; 
And think not thefe my empire’s bounds contain, 
I alfo claim great Neptune’s wat’ry main. 
And oh! how pleafant ’tis, dear gents, to glide, 
To cut the yielding, limpid, briny tide, 
And fearch the fecret caverns of the deep, 
Where dazzling pearls on chryftal pillows fleep. 
Return thou thoughtlefs wanderer, ceafe to puth on, 
‘lhe folks will {wear I am a roficrufian, 
** Obferve 
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«* He’s all a gnome, nymph, fylph, or falamander.” 
But think not fo ;—the real truth I tell, 


I’m none of -thefe, yet with them-all 1 dwell, ts 


Did not I beg my heedlefs roving mufe 

To thew th’ attentive wits and gents my ufe? 
But oh beware! nor lift me up too high ; 
When pride appears, be ture a fallis nigh. 
Then fay, fair virgin, /p/o faZo-thew, 

What did I ever fay, what can I Go. 

When to the mart the careful houfewife hies, 
She afks my kind acvice betore fhe buys: 
This cafe is evident at every fhainble.-— 
Reveal my. name, and you'll oblige Tre/ambie. 


«© Obferve (they cry out) where he’s us’d to wander ; 











An ENIGMA, by 8, M. Ov of Shaftefoury. 


HEN fable winter’s hoary dawn appears 


-- With all its difmal train to clofe the years, 


Blue lightnings flafh, and ftormy tempefts rife, 
Loud roaring thunders echo through the tkies, 
And mountains tremble act the awfu} found, 
And heaps of fnow fie on the barren ground ; 
dn every houfe then I am known to dwell, 
From palaces unto the anch’ret’s cell. 
In many fhapes I’m often feen to fteer, 

And through the air I go devoid of fear; 


When nations fight, and thund’ring cannons rattle, 


I’m always to be feen in midft of battle ; 

I was at Gib when Elliot’s red-hot balls 
Deftroy’d and raz’d the Spanifh floating walls, 
And humbled to the duit the pride of Spain ; 
Likewife with Howe when floating on the main. 
But I’m not always in this warlike ftation, 

I range at large throughout the Britifh nation ; 
Hecdlefs and unconcern’d where’er I go, 

I neither joy or trouble ever know. 

Some are confin’d ia prifons, but for me, 

I co enjoy delightful liberty. 

What gives me birth fome people do adore. 
But hold !—I’ve faid enough—my name explore. 


POETRY, 
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The PEACE: AVISION, 


— Tp APT with poetic ardour, as I ftray’d - 
Along the margin of my native ifle, 
And weo’d the mufes till the deepening thade 
Threaten’d my native footfteps to beguile ; 





Thus caution whifper’d: «* Better here repofe, 
** Nor heed the blaf’ring wind nor rattling rain, 
** Than tempt the dangers which the deep difclofe 
** To thole who wander near th’ infidious main. 


** And lo! this cliff may fhield thee from the ftorm, 
** Where thon thalt hear the idly dathing waves, 

** Which the green bofom of the fea deform, 
«« And reft fecure, though loud the tempeit raves.” 


But, ah! what horror thrill’d in every vein, 

As through the cranny of a rock I view’d, 
Prone far beneath, Britannia’s awful mien, 

And each pale cheek with recent tears bedew’d ! 


Before her face her copious fhield was rear’d, 
And high above a lamp fepulchral hung ; 
While by her fide th’ inverted lance appear’d, 
Round which her nervelefs arm feem’d carelefs flung. 


Below, a fprig of wither’d olive lay, 
Untimely gather’d, ere the promis’d bloom ; 
Which her anconfcious hand had cait away, 
In the deep mufings of her fettled gloom. 


The 
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The couchant lion, grumbling at her feet, 

With eye of fire the branch mdignant fcowls ; 
Extends a claw the fared wreath to meet, 

And ftrips the blighted foliage as he growls. 


Inftant the plaudits of approving heav’n 
Roll in loud thunder midft the gloom on high, 
While fheets of flame, through the rough quarry driv’n, 
Raife the torn fragments to the opening fky. 


Stunn’d by the found, awhile intrane’d I lay ; 
And when at laft [ rear’d my trembling head, 
The facred vifion too was fcar’d away, 
And the pleas’d poet found himfelf in bed. 
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4n ADDRESS wo th FAIR SEX. 
By T. P. WestcorTt, of Martock. 


AUGHTERS of love, ye youthful virgins fair, 
(Whofe oatward forms celeftial femblance bear) 

Hear prudence’ voice ; the precepts of her truth 
Shall guide your feet, and guard your heedlefs youth ; 
Obferve the councils that the thall impart, 
And let her words fink deep into your hearts : 
So when the rofes on your cheeks .fhall fade, 
A thoufand charms fhall flourith in their ftead. 


Now in the prime, the morning of your days, 
When men with rapture on your beauties gaze, 
O hear with caution, nor too foon believe 

What they may fay, left they, perhaps, deceive ; 
Guard well your hearts, from bafe feduttion fly ; 
When prudence guards no danger fhall be nigh : 
From guilty deeds no happinefs can {pring, 

But fhame and late repentance will they bring. 


As you’re man’s equal, therefore {corn to ftoop 

To be his flave, his paffion’s tool, his dupe ; 

But if a lover you fhall find fincere, 

Then take him to your hearts, and keep him there. 
Remember 
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Remember to what end ye were defign’d ; 
Women were fent from heaven to bieis mankind, 
Toelevate his foul with virtuous love, 

And let him fee what angels are above, 





LINES on the immertal MILTON, 
By Mr. Harter. 


PART, and on a facred hill retir’d, 
Beyond all mortal infpiration fir’d, 

The mighty Milton fits ;—~an hoft around 
Of lift’ning angels guard the holy ground ; 
Amaz’d they fee a human form afpire 
To grafp with daring hand a feraph’s lyre, 
Inly irradiate with celeftial beams, 
Attempt thofe high, thofe foul-fubduing themes, 
(Which humbler denizens of heaven decline) 
And celebrate with fanétity divine, 
The ftarry fields from warring angels won, 
And God triumphant in his victor fon. 
Nor lefs the wonder, and the fweet delight, 
His milder icenes, and fofter notes excite, 
When at his bidding Eden’s blooming grove 
Breathes the rich fweets of innocence and love. 
With fuch pure joy as our forefather knew 
When Raphael, heavenly gaeft, firft met his view, 
And our glad fire, within his blifsful bower, 
Drank the pure converfe of th’ xtherial power. 
Round the blefs’d bard his raptur’d audience throng, 
And feel their foals imparadis’d in fong. 
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, { ‘OM, ever jovial, ever gay, 
To appetite a flave, 


Still whores and drinks his life away, 
And laughs to fe me grave. 


Tis time that we two difazree, 
So different is our whim ; 

The fellow fondly laughs at me, 
And I could cry for him. 








